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The 
Supreme Combination 
of all that is fine in 
Motor Cars 


€>nduring eStyle * onlyan 


expert can point out the slight external 
differences which distinguish Packard cars 
built during the past six years. A Packard, 
no matter what its age or mileage, always 
stands out as a Packard. 


The reason is easy to find. Packard has 
created an enduring style in motor car 
design. Packard has achieved that difficult 
combination of luxurious interior roomi- 
ness and beautiful, slender exterior lines. 
Packard has no reason to make radical 
changes annually. 


Like the beautiful proportions of Eastern 
architecture which centuries have been 
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unable to improve upon, Packard lines 
have set a standard which the whole 
motor industry has been unable to more 
than copy. 

And this famed stability of Packard ap 
pearance means much to every Packard 
buyer—it means insurance against depre- 
ciation. For depreciation is largely a matter 
of appearance. 

The Packard owner knows that he is pro- 
tected in the economical use of the long 
life built into Packard chassis by 
Packard’s policy of stabilized beauty of 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Aimee Semple MePherson has 
founded a “Navy of Faith” and 
taken the title of admiral. The 
Faith that will launch a thousand 
ships! 


A Professor of Psychology 
claims that brown eyes are an in- 
dication of a weak will. He might 
also add that black ones are an in- 
dication of a weak defense. 





If a_ Bill, now 


Italian Parliament, becomes law, 


before the 


officers under thirty years of age 
in the Italian Air Force will be 
forbidden to marry. 
getting safer and safer. 


Aviation is 


If _ this really 
anxious to collect its war debts, it 
would turn them over to the In- 
come Tax Department. 


country was 








According to press 
death 
passed in Scotland during the last 
Well, what with the price 


of ele ctricity ! 


rt ports, 


there were no sentences 


vear. 


The Moscow Administrative 
Department has decreed that 
henceforth must be no 
drinking in that city after eleven 
o'clock at night. Well, vodka we? 


there 





“Gracious! Mrs. Smith, wot’s th’ world a-comin’ to?” 


“‘A-comin’, Mrs. Brown? 


Lawsy, it’s come! 


yo? 
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A sweetheart in every 


Bare Facts 


Anyway, the woman who now 
makes her own clothes has a lot 
of time on her hands. 


Fishy 


She saw a shark and swam for 
shore, 
But felt her strength diminish; 
She floundered, whaled, her 
mussel failed 
E.cod! she saw her finish. 


By accident she crabbed him tight, 
His was the nearest corpus; 
He fished Tr-out, and then, no 

doubt, 
She hugged the skate on 


porpoise. 


Paris, 1927 


“Still paying for your wife’s 
European trip? I didn’t know 
they were as expensive as that.” 

“They are when they go for a 
divorce.” 


sport 


How to Keep from Buying a 
New Straw 


Purchase some oxalic acid 
Procure small scrubbing brush 
Remove band of old hat 
Scrub 

Allow hat to stand over night 
Examine result in daylight 
Drink remainder of acid. 


It’s never too late for a woman 
to keep an appointment. 


Mistaken Identity 


Slinky—I heard you and 
Whitey had been sent up to Sing 
sing. 

Pinky Not us; it must hav 
been a couple other felons. 


Wifie (3 A. M.)—I thought you 
put the cat out. 

Hubby I did, but I suppos 
grandma let it in again when she 


came home. 











Teevision—All the sights of the beach without the discomfort. 
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The Timid Vacationist’s 
Summer Credo 


That every suspicious looking 
plant or bush is very likely poison 
ivy. 

That vegetables served at 
summer hotels come up from the 
city every morning on the early 
train. 

That entering a canoe is a 
reckless and foolhardy under 
taking comparable only in foolish- 
ness to a flight across the Atlantic 
Ocean. 

That displaying a red necktie 
or handkerchief is sufficient to 
enrage any bull, no matter how 
far distant. 

That the water in every rustic 
well is teeming with millions of 
tvphoid germs ready to feast upon 
the innards of the unsuspecting 
diner. 


A. L. b 


A pedestrian is a car owner 
with a wife and two daughters. 


Sentry—Halt! Who goes there? 
Rookie Nobody. 


Sentry Are vou alone? 
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Fussy Oup Party 
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-See here ! 


Isn’t it your duty to take 
charge of any one found unconscious on the beach? 








On Father’s Day 


First Sheil Did you write to 
your old man today? 

Second Sheik—No; I was g 
ing to, but I won twenty bucks at 


)- 


poke r last night. 


Grace—I hear they are making 
invisible stockings. 

Mildred—Well, I'll have to see 
them before I believe it. 


An excellent time to kill two 
birds with one stone would be 
during any saxophone duet. 


If my girl said what she 
thought she’d be speechless. 
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The Wet Swimmer 


Once upon a time there was a 
bathing girl and she got dressed 
up for the beach in the smartest 
looking rig you ever saw and her 
costume included a whole trunk 
full of things and powder and lip 
stick and rouge and when she had 
completed her toilet she skipped 
down onto the sandy beach and 
everybody turned to look at her 
and said my what a pretty bath- 
ing girl and she sat on the sand 
under a parasol and then she ran 
along the beach and pretty soon 
she happened to notice that she 
was near the ocean and_ she 
stopped short and _ then she 
walked down toward the water 
and the waves lapped around her 
ankles and wet her pretty bathing 
shoes and the people stood aghast 
and she kept walking out deeper 
and the water got up over her 
knees and soaked her pretty bath- 
ing suit and the people became 
frightened but she kept walking 
out right up to her neck until her 
whole costume was drenched and 
then she jumped way up in the 
air and disappeared in a wave 
suit and all and little wisps of 
hair got wet and her make-up 
got wet and came off and when 
she rose to the surface she struck 
out in a_ beautifully executed 
crawl stroke and the onlookers 
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Tue Bia Moment 


were bewildered and said she’s 
swimming she’s swimming and 
now kiddies off with you it’s get- 
ting way past your bed time and 
uncle Abercrombie will tell you 
another fairy story tomorrow 
night. —Jack CLUETT 


Husband—I wouldn’t be seen 
on the street with you in that 
dress. 

Wife—yYou're darned right you 
wouldn't! 
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Gertie—Gee, I’m out 0’ 
luck; I’ve lost my compact, 

Fro—Here, use mine. 

Gertie—But I had my 
bathing suit in it! 











“This is so G) “I've had my eye “Sure —I'll try 
“ sudden— I've on you for five - agit. msn 
Will you be . known you only ree gee kid— ~~ 3 G2 ~~ stranger! 
ve" ; — : aa © ets ge A}, \ 
my wife, Cornelia? nineteen years mae AST, tis, 
vl | ' married f@ iff Nt 
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She Should Be Stopped 


She is a dangerous woman—a 
woman whom it is well for men to 
avoid if they can. When she goes 
after a man, she gets him, for her 
method of approach is such that 
her victim may not escape the 
terrible entanglement which must 
inevitably follow. She wields a 
tremendous power; there is about 
her something which may not be 
resisted by the unsuspecting male, 
who is her target. She is a 
dange rous woman, 

She drives a car. 


—Manrnton E. Burns 


Fame! 


“See that fellow over there? 
That’s Lindbergh.” 

‘“Let’s see—when was it he 
swam the English channel?” 


Still Floundering 


The poor fish who used to Jump 
out of the frying-pan into the fire 
now dodges a flivver to land under 
a truck. 


When we have a world pr ace 
t will be in the next world. 
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MIDGING te STARE 


by Mauro Gonzalez 


SONG OF A 


One hour before show time... . 
in the 
Jupge!” 


star's dressing-room. .. . 

We shake hands... 
hair at this moment is 
in disorder. ... 


Now in the 


she Says. 


. Blonde 
as straggly sea weeds 
audience I sit with my fair one. 
We are guests of the cow-girl. 
“Padlocks of 1927.” Texas mounted on Buce- 
phala enters.... I snicker.... Forgive me. 

. Just thought of Bucephalus, legendary wild 
steed of Alexander the Great. . .. Making 
analogies I think of Barney Google’s Spark 
Plug first. 

Texas in songs, 


Texas in skits. Texas in 


“La Guinan” 


“Hello, 


This is her show, 





“SUCKER” 


solilloquies—and now her quartet. Texas in 
monologue—flashing big teeth—hoarse as she 
shouts, “Give ’er a hand!” Boisterous laughter 
—she throws her snowballs—I’m hit in the eye! 
But hold! Pinch me, my fair one—Texas in 
tragedy? No!—Yes!—Now she’s in _ tears! 
This is too much! Down drops the curtain— 
end of the play. 


* * * * 


Again in her dressing-room Guinan talks. I 
listen to a thousand biographical words about 
herself. She repeats, “If it wasn’t for Pro- 

(Continued on page 28) 





























The Melancholy Tavern 


Gloom, heavy, dispiriting gloom 
hung over the porches of the 
Mountain View Hotel high in the 
hills. Nearby the tall pines whis- 
pered to each other, and a tin- 
kling water fall in the forest 
crooned its liquid lullaby. Birds 
chirped in the nearby forest and 
the sun smiled pleasantly on this 
vacation paradise. 

Yet the guests were not happy. 
The cuisine? Excellent, I later 
learned. The people?  Delight- 
ful. No apparent reason in the 
world for the depression. It was 
cool and a nipping little breeze 
rustled in from the hills and 
scampered up and down the 


spacious porche S. 


I had just driven up and the 
look of disappointment on_ the 
face of each vacationist surprised 
me. ‘What's wrong here?’ I 
asked the dusky bell-hop who 
rushed out for my bags. “It’s a 
beautiful spot and looks like a 
fine hotel. I can’t quite under- 
stand the mourning.” 


He led me to one side and 
whispered, “I'll tell you, boss. 
The folks has been sittin’ ’round 
here with sweaters on all week 
and at night they’s been sleepin’ 
under blankets. They’s been con 
gratulatin’ themselves on_ bein’ 
away from the city durin’ the hot 
weather and they’s been sympa 
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Don’t Cuerer Boys 


The poor devil is drow ning—throw him an anchor, 


thizin’ with their friends in town. 
But ‘bout an hour ago the mail 
came up from the city and then 

. and then. ...” Poor fellow, 
he was ove reome, and could go no 
further. I managed to soothe his 
grief with the aid of two bits and 
he continued. 

“Well, boss,” he added, “the 
folks in town writes that it’s so 
cool down in the big city that 


thev’s wearin’ heavy clothes and 





Optimist—WVomen can no longer hide any physical defects. 
Pessimist—But, they say that she has false teeth. 





sleepin’ every night under at least 
two blankets. You know how 
that hurts when you’s spendin’ 
fifty dollars a week to keep cool 
in the mountains, eh, boss?” 


I sized up the situation in an 
instant, and as I walked up the 
porch ste ps I jovially said, “Gee, 
I'm glad to be here, folks. It’s 
sweltering in the city. The ther- 
mometer registered ninety-five 
when I left last night and the 
people are sleeping in the parks 
for relief. The pavements are 
melting, the dogs are going mad 
and the weather forecaster prom 
ises no relief.” 


In an instant every face was 
wreathed in smiles. The bridge 
games started up again. The 
click of croquet mallets punctu 
ated the silence. The happy 
voices of boys and girls came 
from the tennis courts and, as if 
in sympathy with the universal 
relief, the hotel orchestra struck 
upa jazzy tune. 

Oh, St. Peter, Keeper of 


Heavenly Records, forgive Ine ! 


Artuur L. Lippmann 


“Do you know anything about 
farming?” 


“Well, I know how to complain 
about the weather.” 
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THE DEMPSEY-SHARKEY 
FIGHT WAS FIXED! 
Mr. “Takes us” Rickard fixed it 
so that practically no one could 
see a thing! 


<h— 


Ladeez and gentlemen! In this 
cornah, Mr. “Takes us” Rickard, 
heavyweight publicity champ of 
the woild, and in that cornah, 
“Battling Sucker” Public, the 
woild’s champion lightwit! 


oh 

CLANG! “Takes us” leads 
with three thousand columns of 
publicity, catching “Battling 
Sucker” in both eyes. He follows 
it up with a 27.50 blow to 
the pocketbook. “Battling 
Sucker” is out! 


+ 
There’s been a great deal of 
talk about whether or not Shar; 
key was fouled, but not one word 
about what “‘Takes us” Rickard 
did to poor “Battling Sucker” 


——— a a a 


IN DIP CORNER 
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ADEEZ AN’ GENT MEN 


Ak RICKARD 


JUDGE 


kick about the terrible jams on 
the subway and feel awfully sorry 
for sardines and then he'll cough 
up twenty or thirty or fifts 
bucks for a ticket labeled “ring 
side” that’s about a mile from the 
ring and stand on the back of 





cardboard seats with a thousand 
other suckers trying to get a 
glimpse of two bums dividing up 
half a million dollars! 


—f— 


And after he’s picked himself 
to see a thing, nor has it been up from beneath the mass of 
mentioned that when the poor 
fight fans tried to stand up on 
these same seats that they col 
lapsed and we've heard no 
complaining over the fact that the 
front rows of these “ringside’’ 
seats were filled with Firemen, 
Politicians, etc. . . . but why 
worry about “Battling Sucker” 


Public! 


Public! 
said about the rows and rows of 
27.50 seats laid out flat on the 
ground so that it was impossible 


nothing has been 


kindling wood and found that the 
fight is all over he'll rave about 
what a crooked thing the whole 
fight game is until—the next big 


fight comes along! 


he 
The poor sap! He’s the 
same bird that let ’em get away 
it’s high 
time that the suckers of this coun- 
try got organized! I hereby 
launch the American Sucker Club 

Continued on page 32 ) 


with prohibition ! 


He'll come back for more! ... 
It’s the old circus game! He'll 


AN IN DI® Q@RNER 
MONG HE BRKEN 
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He battled with death in the skies 
—for an ideal—and won, but the 
price he paid 


The story of the great English 
ace, Major S. J. (Peaches) Perel- 
man, as told to himself by S. J. 
Perelman. 

Cuapter | 

Ten thousand feet above the 
barren waste of No Man’s Land, 
on the afternoon of June 23, 1915, 
there took place one of the most 
thrilling encounters that the secret 
archives of any European country 
boast. Tense at the controls of 
his giant Walkover Narrow-Vamp 
bombing plane, Major Sir Sidney 
Derek Jeremy Perelman, known 
to the brother officers of his regi- 
ment as Peaches, narrowed his 
eyes to mere pin-points of light 
as the huge bird of prey climbed 
higher and higher into the rarefied 
atmosphere. Seven thousand five 
hundred feet below small puffs of 
smoke were all that marked the 
presence of embattled Europe. 
Behind the daring Major in the 
cockpit sat “Nervous George” 
O'Shaughnessy of the Royal Fly- 
ing Corps, and grim-jawed Death 
rode on the fuselage (not bad, 
hey, boys?). 

They had reached an altitude 
of over nine thousand feet when 
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the indomitable pilot turned from 
his controls to O'Shaughnessy. 

“George,” he said, “George, 
are we alone?” 

“Practically,” replied George, 
fumbling in his vest pocket; “that 
is, all except for grim-jawed 
Death there riding on the fuse- 
lage.” 

“Never mind him,” answered 
the Major; “hand over the tools. 

Are we ready? ... Then 
shoot a modest two bits.” 

“Faded,” was O’Shaughnessy’s 
only word, as he discarded a 


“Cap'n, our fog horn is busted!” 


“WHAT!!?” 





OF BRITAIN 


quarter without the flicker of an 
eyelash. With the practiced hand 
of the experienced chiropractor, 
Major Perelman shook the bones 
and laid out a pretty little seven 
on the lower wing. 

“Shoot the works, sweetheart,” 
he said coolly, preparing to roll 
again. 

“Ee i. responded George, 
throwing down a handful of coins. 
The dice kissed each other, shook 
with passion, and revealed an- 
other natural. George gritted his 
teeth and watched Perelman 
narrowly. The latter hesitated, 
then decisively threw down a 
fifty-cent piece. George paled. 

“Major!” he asked, his voice 
shaking. ““You mean i 

“Shoot four bits,’ said Perel- 
man coldly. “All or any part of 
it. This ain’t no mug’s game.” 

“Gad!” said O'Shaughnessy 
with awe in his face. “‘No wonder 
the French call you Chou-Chou 
avee Les Croutons (Perelman the 
Fearless ) ‘2 

“Well?” asked the Major, his 
steely gray eyes glittering behind 
his flight goggles, “am I faded 
or ain't 1?” Tiny beads of per- 
spiration stood out on George's 
forehead and _ his lip trembled. 
Then he pulled himself together 
and flung down a half dollar. The 





“Gawd bless ye, Cap'n, if you can ask me that every ten seconds we're saved.” 
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two men sat shaking with agita 
tion and aviation as the little 
teeth shook feverishly and came to 
rest with eleven cavities showing. 
There was an ill-suppressed sob 
from George and he stooped down 
and commenced untying his shoe 
strings. 

Three days later a disheveled 
Irish aviator was picked up _ be 
hind the enemy lines clad only in 
a barrel and a pair of socks. He 
told a confused story about a 
battle in the clouds which his 
captors could not understand. 
When questioned about his uni 
form, he said that it had been 
shot away in the fierce hand-to 
hand conflict. And far away in 
London, the gallant Major, re 
covering from a serious blow on 
his finger incurred while trying to 
hang a picture in his den, smiled 
grimly and cut another notch in 
his automatic. 

Did luck alway s follow the in 
tre pid Ameer of the Air? Read 
in next week’s Juvce how the 
agile Arrow of Albion outwitted 
the crusty old Deacon and showed 
up Marl Smallgood’s plans to rob 


the orphanage! 


Give a man credit for anything 
today and he will take it. 


It is very easy for Mr. Rocke 
feller to give away dimes. But 
we wish he'd try to buy something 
with them once. 


“Oh, my guard!” 


FUN FOR YOUNG AND OLD! 


JUDGE’S New Weekly Contest 


——— 





No. | 
fF ERE you are, little readers! Here's fun aplenty for all and a 


chance to pick up some pin money for goodies and things! What 
are these two care-free bathers saying? Ah, that is the question! What 
to put in the balloons! ‘The young gallant with the sideburns and the 
trick hair-cut may be saying, ““Who was that lady I seen you with?” or 
he may be inquiring, “Do you know the difference between polo and 
golf?”’ And the Pola Negri with the sunbonnet flashes back through 
Cupid’s bow lips—what? ‘That, little readers, is where you come in. 


JUDGE Will Pay $25.00 for the Funniest Dialogue 
Submitted for the Above Picture 


It more than one person submits the same winning dialogue, each will 
receive the prize of $25.00. 


You may write your brilliant brainstorm right in the above balloons if 
you wish or you may draw a couple of your own balloons on a postal 
card and fill them in. Be sure and put the number of the contest on the 
card. And you may send in as many wisecracks as you like, but none 
will be returned. Send all entries to the BALLOON CONTEST 
EDITOR, JUDGE, 627 West 43rd St., New York. THIS WEEK’S 
CONTEST (No. 1) CLOSES AUGUST 20TH. THE WIN- 
NING DIALOGUE AND PICTURE will be in the Sept. 3d issue. 
PICTURE No. 2, NEXT WEEK! WATCH FOR IT! 
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GOD'S CHILLUN GOT WINGS!” 
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Outlawing the Experts wondering how Tunney got that way. They gave 
Maloney and Delaney a chance and saw lots of 
waltzing but no wallop. They paid good money to 
learn that McTigue had false teeth. From the start 
of the open-air season, they were notable largely by 
their absence. Sharkey and Maloney earned less than 
half the anticipated receipts. As Cunningham 
summed it up in the Boston Post, out in California 
the sport is flat on its back, Florida is completely 
washed up, the best bout Chicago could offer drew 
only two thousand people, and in Boston a fight that 
formerly would have packed ’em in was watched by 
only twelve hundred. 

But the ancient game has vitality. Bernard Shaw 
recently said: “What killed the ring again and again 
America is far too serious to be left to the naval jn the nineteenth century was no savagery of the 
experts on either side of the Atlantic.” fighters, but the appalling dullness of most of the 

Slowly but certainly the world is learning that it fights.” The Dempsey-Sharkey fight was not dull, 
cannot study the art of peace from military minds. yt the ery of foul has left a bad after-taste. And 
Ambassador Houghton, a business-trained diplomat, there is no discernible hope that the meeting of 
lately dared to say that war ought never to be de- Dempsey and Tunney will be any battle of the giants. 
clared except by the vote of all the people. Sweden, But after all, the term “fan” is derived from the 
which has had no war for a hundred years, has harsher word “fanatic.” They'll probably get that 
treaties with seven countries pledging the settlement — three-million dollar gate at the fight next month! 
of all conflicts without resort to arms. Any general, 


v's been a bad season for fight experts, whether at 
I the ringside, or around the mahogany. Bill M« 

Geehan, who has done his share of prophesying 
about what he calls modified murder, has publicly 
promised to swear off experting if his colleagues 
would. 





And at Geneva, where they've been discussing 
armaments somewhat in the spirit of pugilistic pro 
moters, Lord Lee of Fareham up and said: “In 
the dark days of 1914, M. Clemenceau is reported 
to have said: ‘This war is far too serious to be en- 
trusted to Generals,’ and he was right. Equally, this 
question of the relations between England and 


admiral or statesman who starts a fight on any pre- * * * 
text thereby puts himself and his government outside O a ft 
the pale of legality. Military experts sneer at this _ oS 2 te hottest afternoons of the summer & 


pretty notion of outlawing war. But the common badly-sunburned youth, clad in running pants, his 
shoes in shreds and his soles blistered, trotted into 
Times Square, New York. Across his jersey was 
blazoned the derivative slogan “Spirit of Charles- 

Senator Borah, R. D. (Republican Dry) wants town.” He had run all the way from Boston; another 
prohibition enforcement made a_ political issue. record broken. Eagerly he peered about for the re- 


sense of common men is outlawing the experts. 


* * * 


Otherwise, he says, the noble amendment will become ception committee, the band, the grandstand. But 
“fossilized and futile.” “Otherwise” is not the word; none was there to greet him. Alone in a great city! 
it should be “anyhow.” No national majority, if in- A tired boy with not much on, no luggage and no 
deed one can be mustered now, will ever coerce great place to go. Having promised to make the two 


aggregations of our people into observing a law that hundred and sixty miles in forty-eight hours, he was 
they cannot respect. Over wide areas that law is twenty hours late and his backers had given him up. 
already a fossil, and the rigor mortis is spreading. It did seem as though one of them might have stuck 
around to give him, if not the keys to the city, at least 
Customers Who Come Back a pair of Raaaacs, The traffic bustled by him, not 
I" remains to be seen whether Jack Dempsey, in turning its head even so much as to snicker. So at 
coming back himself, has also brought back the last the newspaper men got him some clothes. 
glamor that has been fast fading from the prize ring. We'd like to believe that this incident signifies a 
His personality and Tex Rickard’s showmanship are reaction against the sillier sort of record-breaking. 
about the only live assets the boxing game has now. But that saner day will not have arrived until some- 
His late fight brought out 80,000 of the customers, body chokes the man who eats forty-eight pies or 
who hitherto had been in a prolonged sulk. They chops down a flag-pole-sitter. 
left Philadelphia last fall wet, woe-begone and Rt Wi 
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1930—It seems there was a traveling salesman, 


Uncrowpep Occupations 


Hammock testers for the summer trade. 


Effect of the starter’s pistol on the sprinters at the Taxi Drivers’ 


Picnic. 








Farewell to the Water Cooler 


They're taking it away to-day 

that old water cooler by the 
filing cabinets—and in its place 
we're getting a modern, sanitary 
gusher with white tile. But the 
office will never be the same with- 
out it. Pardon me if I shed a 
sentimental and reminiscent tear 
at its passing. ... I’m all right 
now, thanks. Oh, where will we 
now kill time? Gone are _ the 
happy days loitering about the 
water cooler’s gleaming liquid, 
swapping stories and drinking 
wholly unnecessary paper cups of 
its pure beverage. Modern and 
germless though the gusher be, it 
can never hope to capture the 
spirit and soul of its predecessor. 


For the water cooler was our 
club, our gathering place. It was 
more than just a place to kill 
time—though that was, after all, 
its primary function. Around it 
we swapped stories of last eve- 
ning’s party, we compared week- 
end experience s, we discussed the 
latest whim of the-boss. A good 
clerk could manage to kill at least 
an hour a day there —in ten 
minute sessions, of course—and I 
remember with pride the summer 
of 1926 when things here were 
dull and I killed a total of eleven 
hours there one six day week: 


Go, old water cooler, to your 
rest. We, your loyal friends, will 
miss you. We pledge our love and 
affection, and though we drink 
deeply from the new white tile 
gusher, we shall be thinking of 
you. Your going, alas, marks a 
new régime, and the problem of 
how to kill time without you is 
awe-inspiring. Who knows, maybe 
we shall never solve it? Maybe 
we shall have to work all day long 
now without manifesting that 
tremendous thirst that you knew 
so well . .. ah, sad times are 
coming. 


Farewell, old friend, farewell. 


—A. L. L. 


Homeopathic 


“What cured him of arguing 
with his wife?” 


“Arguing with his wife.” 
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THE WORLD'S MOST PITIFUL CASES—XI 
The young man who was brought up to be chivalrous to women 
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ince the only play that I have 

taken a look at recently 

was “The Mating Season,” 
which was so infernally awful 
that I decline to waste time 
describing it, I shall devote this 
space today to a supplement to 
The American Credo, covering 
certain of those articles of faith 
that form the basic theatrical 
philosophy of our esteemed 
fellow-countrymen. 

Herewith, then, some of the 
cardinal doctrines of the Ameri 
can theatergoer: 

That Irving Berlin buys all 
the songs he publishes under his 
own name from struggling song 
writers who can't get a hearing 
from the Song Writers’ Trust 
and who have to sell their entire 
rights to the songs, including 
silence about the deal, for $50 
apiece. 

That all the gents seen 
seated at the round table at the 
Algonquin Hotel in New York 
are celebrated, and that they 
constitute a powerful and malign 
organization of backscratchers 
who make it- impossible for any- 
one they don’t like to succeed 
the theater or in newspaper or 
literary work. 

3. That it is so hard for 
theatrical managers to give away 
passes for a flop that the attrac 
tion in question frequently plays 
to a house containing not more 
than half a dozen people. 

That all the costumes in 
Ziegfeld’s shows are made of the 
most expensive materials pro- 
curable, and that they cost as 
much as $1,000 apiece. 

That stock company train- 
ing, however bad the stock com 
pany, is an excellent thing for an 
actress. 

That a society woman who 
takes up acting can never play 
the réle of a society woman on 


NG 





—————_—___———__—_—_, 
The Spider’ (Music Box)—Entertaining mys- 
tery meller that makes the audience part of the 
show 
Saturday's Children” (Booth)—Intelligent and | 
well-written American comedy on matrimony, ably | 
played | 
Kiss Me” (Lyric For future review, if ever. 
The Mating Season” (Selwyn)—Terrible. 
The Second Man” (Guild Behrman’s amus- 
ng comedy for the better-grade American audi- 
t ce 
= | 
Rang Tang Royale)—Periodically stimulat- 
ng colored show that unfortunately tries to black 
ip Ziegfeld 


“ 4 fricana”™ Daly's No Ziegfeld imitation 
here; Harlem au nature/ 


“Padlocks of 1927" (Shubert)—Texas Guinan 
should serve liquor with this one. A dull evening 
f you are sober 


The Circus Princess’’ (Winter Garden)—A 
vely and comical music show, with some engaging 
tune 


“Rio Rita’ (Ziegfeld)—There is more for the 


eye in this one than for the ear 


**Merry-Go-Round” (Klaw Some of the 
sketches are highly diverting, and Don Barclay is 
a clever fellow 


The Squa!l”’ (48th St.)—Elinor Glyn in a Span- 
sh shawl. Drivel. 


Crime Times Square)—Cheap melodrama 
about crooks, with one good scene 


{ Night in Spain’ (44th St.)—As tasty low 
comedy as you will find in town. 


The Play's the Thing” (Miller)—A naughty 
little farce-comedy adroitly handled 


‘ Broadway” (Broadhurst)—The pre-eminence of 
this melodrama has not yet been challenged 

*Peggy-Ann™ (Vanderbilt)—Mildly amusing 
musical exhibit 


“The Desert Song’ (Casino)—You'll like the 
tunes even if the book saddens you. 


“Grand Street Follies” Little) This a 
me some good 





aughs. 


* Hit the Deck’ (Belasco An obvious song and 
dance affair 


The Ladder” (Cort)—The winner of the booby 
prize 


‘The Barker’’ (Biltmore)—Life among the car- 
nival show folks. Fairly interesting. 


“Good News” 


view. 


Ambassador)—For future re- 


“The Road to Rome’ (Playhouse)—Historical 
paraphrase that doesn't come off. 


“The Constant Wife’ (Elliott)—Amusing com- 
edy on sex, adeptly performed. 


* Allez-Oop” (Carroll) —To be reviewed anon 


yx HE SAOW Se 


BY GEORGESTAY NATHAY 





the stage nearly so well as an 
actress whose mother was a 
washerwoman and whose father 
was a street-car conductor. 

That all the newspaper 
dramatic critics get together be- 
tween the acts on the opening 
night of a show and agree among 
themselves whether they will pan 
or boost it, and that any one of 
them will vote for giving the play 
a favorable review if the manager 
has sent him a bottle of Scotch or 
a box of cigars or if he has a 
crush on one of the actresses in 
the play. 

That a man who does not 
care for a second-rate piece of 
work, which second-rate men 
admire, and who says so, is a 
destructive critic and is just try- 
ing to show off how smart he is. 

That many of the famous 
Broadway actors are hop-heads 
and that they never go on the 
stage without taking a hypodermic 
or getting a snootful of cocaine. 

10. That it is remarkable when 
you stop to think that Owen 
Davis has, up to date, written 
141 plays. 

That amateur revues are 
always much wittier than the pro- 
fessional ones. 

That an actress with a lot 
of sex appeal isn’t actually as 
good an actress as she persuades 
you she is. 

That when a colored music 
show star calls on the audience 
to shout out what song it would 
like to have her sing, it is a 
wonderful coincidence that the 
musie of the particular song al- 
ways happens to be in place on 
the orchestra’s stands. 

That there is no girl in 
musical comedy today with half 
the pep of Lotta Faust. 

That the trombone player 
in a theater orchestra always 

(Continued on page 24) 
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IS PROHIBITION WORKING? 


A Nation-Wide Investigation Conducted by JUDGE 
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Tue Dry Speci Over Kansas 
Kansas City, Kansas. 

JupGE, 

New York City. 

If there are any scoffaws who 
think that Prohibition is not 
working let them come to Kansas! 
One of the first states to down the 
reign of demon rum, Kansas until 
recently had an anti-cigarette law 
and you couldn’t buy cigarettes in 
this progressive state except at 
hotels, cigar stores and delica- 
tessens. Your native Kansan 
doesn’t care what he prohibits, 
and as Mr. Gordon laughingly 
commented when we were in 
Kansas City, this state is so dry 
they even analyze their water be- 
fore they drink it. 

Here was the situation in 
Kansas before Prohibition: The 
state is largely rural in popula- 
tion and by the time whiskey was 
shipped from the East mailing 
charges made it expensive and 
hard to get. This, of course, was 
before the invention of the radio, 
as Mr. Gordon shrewdly points 
out. The Middle Western farmer 
had always resented the domina- 
tion of the East. In fact, it was 
Governor Craghead of Kansas, 
that fiery old statesman, who 
actually wrote Horace Greeley’s 
famous speech: “Go West, 
Young Man,” which he so suc- 
cessfully delivered in front of 
Sak’s department store that dra- 
matic evening before the war. 
The old Governor gave us a few 
minutes of his time when we 
visited the capital and explained 
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this political masterpiece, “At 
that time the buffalo had almost 
entirely disappeared,” the old 
Governor said, “and all that 
prairie land was going to waste. 
It would have been foolish to 
And that, 
of course, was before the day of 
(In fact, the 
first real estate salesman was just 
then being developed under the 
loving eye of the state warden at 
Ossining). The rest is history,” 
he concluded modestly. 

The Kansas farmer, then, ob- 
jected to Eastern whiskey, espe- 
cially as he could make his own 
corn much cheaper and quicker. 
Thus, the approval in Kansas of 
the Prohibition amendment. 

(Continued on page 26) 


have thrown it away. 


real estate booms. 





A Non-Stop Flight to Brooklyn 
YONKERS 6.47 A. M.—“T'll 


see you in Brooklyn,’ said 
Major Chinberg as he stumbled 
into the fuselage of his mono- 
plane, “The Spirit of Yonkers,” 
which was equipped with a Blight 
Whirlpool motor. 

“Where are you going?” some- 
one in the crowd asked. 

“None of your business!” re- 
plied the intrepid airman, as he 
filled up with an advertised brand 
of Ethel. “I am going to make 
a non-stop flight somewhere, and 
I won’t come back ’til I’m over, 
over there.” As he uttered these 
words he donned his flying suit. 
After the usual inspection it was 
found to be inside out. The 
necessary adjustments were hast 
ily made as Major Chinberg 
scanned a couple of weather maps 
couldn’t understand. 
“There seems to be a low pressure 
area coming up from Nantucket 
for the week-end,” said the in 
trepid pilot. 

Asked about food and sleep, he 


said: “Just give me twenty-four 


which he 


hours of slumber and a_ good 
steak.” He wet his finger, Boy 
Scout fashion, to get the lay of 
the land. 

The Major does not intend to 
follow the regular  ferry-boat 
lanes. Instead he will stick to 
the great circle route which will 
take him back to his starting 
point if he completes it. Last 
night’s meteorological reports in- 
dicated fog banks off the aqua- 


The flying trapeze performers elope. 
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rium. If the intrepid airman can 
successfully negotiate this part of 
the trip his chances of landing 
somewhere in Brooklyn are verv 
favorable. 

The lights on the Bossert roof 
will be kept burning all through 
the night to guide the intrepid ai 
man on his course. They would 
be kept burning all night anyway. 

Tugs and ferry boats have been 
asked to keep a sharp lookout for 
“The Spirit of Yonkers,” and if 
any plane is sighted bearing that 
slogan the Yonkers Chamber of 
Commerce should be notified im 
mediately. They will also be 
anxious to know the latitude and 
longitude and whether the recep 
tion was clear. 

It is rumored that Chinberg is 
headed for Jersey City, although 
Henderson’s Lot or Ebbetts Field 
seem a more likely destination. 

Asked by this correspondent 
whether he was afraid, the in 
“Who 
me?” That remark typifies the 
pluckiness of this bronzed son of 
the East. If he attains his ob 
jective he will be a fit repre 
sentative of this little town on the 
banks of the Hudson. 

“Aren't you afraid you'll go to 
sleep?” somebody asked the in 
trepid pilot. 


trepid airman replied: 


Chinberg vawned 
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Frienp—How did you like your summer in California? 


Youne Wire—It would have been all right, only Oscar went 


native, 








at this query and seemed anxious 
to be off. 

His entirs 
steered by compass and drift in 


course will be 


dicator, inasmuch as the cockpit 
is entirely enclosed and the avi 
ator sits facing the rear of his 
plane, his back to the motor. This 
arrangement may seem rather 
awkward to the average layman, 
nevertheless an experienced air 
pilot, like Major 
knows only too well the advan 
tages of riding backward. It fre 
quently makes you car sick and 
lightens the load. 

As the sun broke through the 
mist over the Otis Elevator plant 
Chinberg backed into his cockpit 


Chinberg, 


and slammed the door in the face 
of a policeman. The motor was 
started and the blocks pulled 
With a mighty roar “The 
Spirit of Yonkers” sped over the 
runway which had been laid in a 
back lot off the main street. 25 
feet, 30, 40, 45! Rocking, bump- 


ing, bouncing, banging, a glorious 


away. 


























sight in the early morning dew 
on it sped, over tin cans and 
broken bottles. When about 10 
feet from a chicken coop it caught 
the air, gracefully clearing a set 
ting hen by inches. Cameras 
clicked and the crowd yelled. The 
children followed the fast dis 
appearing plane on their bicycles 
until it was lost in the low hang- 
ing mist over Ludlow. 

The hat was passed and a col- 
lection taken up for the wife of 
the intrepid airman. In case he 


lands safely she will want to 
leave town in a hurry. “I'm 
d——-n glad he’s gone!” said Mrs. 


Chinberg laughingly, as_ she 
climbed into a waiting trolley car. 

If “The Spirit of Yonkers” 
should have a forced landing in 
the East River it will not neces- 
sarily mean that Chinberg is 
doomed. The intrepid airman 
was seen to slip a duck into his 
pocket at the last minute. This 
can be used for emergency rations 
or as a carrier pigeon to bring 
news ashore in case Major Chin- 
berg needs assistance. 

Although he is flying many 
miles from the ferry-boat lanes, 
it is believed that, using the duck 
as a messenger boy, a fire boat 
could be rushed to his aid in 
ample time to save him. The 
plane is not buoyant, but Chin- 
berg is a big man and would 
probably remain afloat for twenty- 
four hours or more—fully inflated. 

—Jackx CLvetT 
Uh LAY 
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We do hope that brother won't 
accuse us of snitching, but we 
must tell you of the latest foun- 
dation for drinks. 
in powdered form. 
fectly white, sugary 
powder and when you add water 
to it—Presto! juice ! 
Really, it’s marvelously 
venient if you happen to run out 
of sure enough fruit. (But to be 
perfectly which is an 
awful thing to be, it’s pretty ter- 


Orange juice 
It’s a 
looking 


per- 


Orange 


con- 


honest, 


rible stuff—but, of course, any- 
thing in a pinch.) 
Gs 
=> 
Perhaps you recall our speak- 
ing of Princess Pat beauty prep- 
arations several weeks ago? Well, 
we've gone into the matter a 
little more thoroughly and found 
that they have the most 
divinely compact little beauty 
chest with creams, powders, rouge, 
lip-stick, which is just the thing 
for a week-end. 


also 


“What would you say if my son and your daughter made a 


match of it?” 


“I'd say they both richly deserved it.” 


Have you tried the new poppy 
shade lip-stick? It isn’t the least 
bit natural looking—but such an 
angelic color. Simply irresistible. 

= 

Have you noticed the adorable 
glove silk undies that are being 
shown? We notice one style. 
A little combination which is ex- 
actly like a track suit. A shirt 
with very short panties and a belt 
in contrasting color. 

“~ 

We were on a house party the 
other week-end and one of the 
G. F's. wearing the most 
stunning summer evening gown 
we have ever set eyes on. The 
skirt was made of three white 
organdie flounces and the bodice 
was of black satin embroidered in 
gold. It was positively the most 
unusual combination we've 
for ages. 


was 


seen 


= 

Positively now, the next thing 
we're going to tell you about is 
the most marvelous discovery in 
the world. It’s a lizard grain 
case lined with rubber and it has 
loads of straps so as to allow for 
any amount of make-up you might 
care to carry. It isn’t a box, but 
just rolls up into an infinitesimal 
roll. Really, it’s indispensable 
for a day in the country. 


Six Best Steppers 
“Under the Moon” (no show) 
“Me and My Shadow” (no show) 
“Dawn of Tomorrow” (no show) 
“Just Like a Butterfly” 

(no show) 
“What Do I Care What Some- 
body Said” (no show) 
“Soliloquy” (no show) 
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"By ORC " VORENTZ 


“Camille’—Lilies more appropriate than 
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OLLEGIATE, 
Yes, We Are Co.uveai- 


ate.” Two college pic- 


COLLEGIATE, 


tures this week. And it’s not the 
heat, it’s the stupidity. 

“Rolled Stockings” is a_per- 
fect picture of ordinary under- 
graduate life in the American 
state university. It is played by 
a young cast, the direction is 
smooth and the story is mar- 
velous: The older dissipated 
brother and the clean-cut young 
college athlete fight for the girl. 
In other words, with nice con- 
tinuity “Rolled Stockings’ shows 
the university undergraduate pur- 
suing his three 
major courses: a. 
Drinking. b. Play- 
ing. ec. Wooing. 
The ordinary uni- 
versity graduate 
goes to college in 
this age either to 
(1) play some sport 
or (2) to get tight 
watching somebody 
else play. The ordi- 
nary university co- 
ed goes to college 
either to (1) get 
away from home 
and have a good 
time or (2) to get 
married. She usu- 
ally does both. 

I have known a 
few letter men who 
earned their tuition 
by working after 
hours, who played 
hard because they 
loved the game, 
who took the high- 
est honors in their 
class. But such 
men usually devel- 
oped into Rhodes 
scholars or doctors 
or scientists, or in 
other words, some 
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but interesting 


“Callahans and the Murphys’’—“‘Gay-nineties” 


beer-garden slap-st ick 


“Fast and Furious''—Reginald Denny in a 


cheap variation of the a itomobile race plot. 
The King of King 
ity 
‘A Million Bid"’ 
f- -the- month club 
“Mr. Wu’’—Chaney tries spiritual contortior 
for a change. Very bad. 

“ Naughty but Ni Cinderella at Vassar gets 
her Prince Charming after fighting through a flock 
of hackneyed scenes 

““Resurrection’’—When you look back up the 
list, this one seems great 

“ Ritzy’’—Miss Bronson graduates nicely out of 
the nursery and becomes a flapper. 

“The Unknown'’—Chaney eats with his toes 
and throws knives with his ears. Great, if you 
like that sort of thing. 

“The Wharlwind of Youth” —A rotten picture 
of the novel “Soundings. 

*“Singed’’—An oil promoter and his girl friend 
erash New York. Excellent if yo: don't read the 
captions. 

“*Rolled Stockings'’—In this issue. 

“The Poor Nut''—Also. 


Preferred List 
“The General,”’ “Long Pants," 
“Wedding Bills,’ * all very amusing. 
“Chang,"’ “The Beloved Rogue,’ 
rade,” “What Price Glory,’ *‘Metropolis,”’ “Secrets 
of a Soul,”’ “‘Stark Love,”’ “‘Seventh Heaven,"’ ** The 
Way of All Flesh,”’ are all commendable and excel- 


Winner of the worst-movic 


“Time to Love,” 


“The Big Pa- 





lent entertainment 


-rsion 
“Crime and Pi unishment’’—Heavy and awkward, 


For the sake of human- 














Sue—Suppose we hug a little closer inshore. sity. 
“Gosh, Elsie, I simply couldn’t do it!” 


MOW he 





specimen utterly without interest 
to the average American under- 
graduate. Such a man didn’t get 
in there and fight because the little 
woman was going to say “yes” 
when he was carried off the field 
on the shoulders of the faculty, 
but because he wanted to see how 
hard he could sock an off-tackle 
play. However, that isn’t the 
stuff of which movies are made. 

The two heroes of “Rolled 
Stockings” are composites of 
Frank Merriwell, Bruce Barton, 
Don Juan and St. Paul, and as 
such are pretty near the ideal 
imagined by the great body of 
college trustees and 
débutantes of the 
country. College 
to the ordinary 
American youth is 
simply a _ place 
where he can escape 
the family radio 
and satiate a _ red- 
blooded curiosity 
to see how much 
bad gin he can 
consume and how 
many pins he can 
string across his 
waistcoat. To the 
ordinary athlete it 
is a place where he 
can attain a com- 
fortable living and 
advanced social 
position for four 
years by — simply 
playing hard and 
gaining the atten- 
tion of the news- 
papers. “Rolled 
Stockings” is an 
accurate and pleas- 
ing picture of ordi- 
nary undergraduate 
life in the Ameri- 
can state’ univer- 


(Cont. on page 32) 
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The Moment You 
Pass Sandy Hook 


HE de Luxe French Liners 

charming noblesse of the 
high seas... French to the mast- 
tips... their joyous nation and 
country crystallized... French... 
the grace and splendour of the 
decorations . . . the luxury of the 
cabins . . . the service with a 
courteous air. French, too ... the 
marvels to tempt the appetite. 


Calling first at Plymouth, Eng- 
land... then Le Havre de Paris... 
no long drawn-out train ride... 
three hours through lovely, mel- 
low Normandy ... then Paris... 
la Ville Lumiere of incomparable 
beauties and gayeties . .. and the 
terminus to all the playgrounds and 
Capitals of Europe. 

Four One-Class Cabin Liners 
direct to Havre... The New York 
Vigo -Bordeaux service, three 
liners,coSouthernFranceandSpain. 


drench Line 


Information from any French Line 
Agent or Tourist Office, or write direct 
to 19 State Street, New York City 
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Chairman,” quoth = th. 
Robinson Crusoe’s back, 
“I move we adjourn to Friday.” 


Western Reserve Rep Cat 




















“But surely you didn’t look 
for the escaping gas with a 
match?” 

“Ah, but this was a safety 


match!”’—Toronto Gos.in 


Our idea of carrying a joke too 
far is when the professor hums 
“Home, Sweet Home” as_ he 
writes the term exam questions on 
the blackboard. 


VANDERBILT MaAsQueRADER 


In the Chair—Oh, mother, may 
I go to the masquerade tomorrow 
as a milkmaid? 

Nert Room—No; you are too 
small, 

In the Chair—Then may I go 
as a condensed milkmaid? 

—PErNNSYLVANIA Puncu Bow. 


ec VECHEER LEADERS 








Me hh ce 2 7 hi 
a —Fj -~| _) 
ae IY 


I used to like her long ago, 
Why, you could not see. 

She may be just an old, old flame, 
But she’s hot enough for me. 


WaAsHINGTON CoLUMNs 


Menelaos (shaking hands with 
his opponent just before the big 
bout )—Well! well! well! so this 


is Paris. —ILLINoIs SIREN 


“T smell feathers burning.”’ 
“Probably. I’m smoking an 
Owl.” MicHicgan GAarRGoYLe 








“Sweetheart, do 
lieve 


you be 


marriages are made in 
heaven?” 
“Probably. Heaven 


knows why some are made.” 
Western Reserve Rep Car 


only 




















Sonnet 











Bap Man—Halt, or I'll shoot! 
Drunken GamBLer—Go ahead, I'll fade a half. 


—Cairornia Pevican 




















oye 











wee Te 2S) 


“Was Joe drunk last night?” | 
“I dunno, but he was trying 

to get his pants off over his 

head.” CoLtoravo Dopo 


“Why, Theodosia, does an In 
| dian wear feathers in his hair?” 

‘Facilimente, Ignacia to keep 
his wigwam.’—VuiraGinta REEL 


This is Apple Week. Hurrah! 
An apple a day keeps the doctor 
away unless you get the seeds 


° > | 
in your appendix. 


lowa Strate GREEN GANDER 
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“Did your dog ever 
rabies?” 


“No, 


have 


but she had puppies.” 
CoLuMBIA JESTER 


Freda—He'd have made _ the 
| crew if it hadn’t been for his leg. 
Slavia—What had that to do | 
| with it? 

Freda He kept = sticking it 
| through the bottom of the boat. 


CorNneLL Wipow 











Junior—Did you hear that 
they are going to fight the 
battle of Bunker Hill over 
again? 

Rookx—No. How’s that? 

Juniorn—Because it wasn’t 
fought on the level. 

OreGon Orance OwL 








“What's the use, when you can buy Kelly-Springfield tires?” 
23 





“It’s a wonder some of the insurance companies don't issue a policy against 
blowouts.” 


ADV. 
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Pei Ben 


New Model 
PocketGen 


Favorite 
among outdoor men 


It’s no wonder the New 
Model Pocket Ben has won 
such immediate favor among 
outdoor men. 


The handsome design will 
appeal to you, especially its 
sturdiness and the clean- 
cut, easy-to-read dial. 

Every way you consider 
it—looks, service and price 
—the New Model is all you 
could wish for in a watch. 

Sold everywhere, $1.50. 
With luminous night-and- 
day dial, $2.25. 


WESTERN CLOCK COMPANY 


La Salle, Illinois 


wr 

















Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 16) 


falls in love with and marries a 
chorus girl. 

16. That all English actors are 
very much at home in drawing- 
room scenes, 

17. That all the jokes and skits 
at Weber and Fields’ old music- 
hall were great stuff and so funny 
that one came near dying laugh- 
ing at them. 

That, when playing Phila- 
delphia, actors always cut the 
show at least half an hour on 
Saturday nights so they can catch 
the early train back to New York. 

19. That, since the Actors’ 
Equity Association came into be- 
ing, all actors are richer than they 
were before, and that no manager 
any longer treats them as badly as 
he did before. 





a daniay JQ 


Proup Farner (in the crock 
hat)—You say my son is a 
first rank pupil? 


Pror. GrizzLesy (cringing) 
-Yes, he’s the first rank pupil 
I have had for years. 
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Wer Summer CoTraGer 


-Is zat so? 





20. That a play al- 
ways stands a greater chance of 
being a success than any other 
kind. 

21. That one 
the show 
taking out the 
orchestras. 

That 


mystery 


thing that hurt 
terribly was 
terrible theater 


business 


stage-door keepers 
are all very hard-boiled and 
cynical fellows, and that if one 
wants to go back stage and call 
on an actress it is necessary to 
bribe them with a handful of 
perfectos and a ten-dollar bill. 

That Robert B. Mantell’s 
“King Lear” is not really as bad 
as people say it is. 

That the sight of the vener- 
able, gray-haired William Winter 
in a theater audience was an in- 
spiring spectacle, and that the 
trouble today is that all the 
dramatic critics look like upstart 
bricklavers. 

That no white girl, howevey 


much she studies and practises, 

























AuTo Semmes 


Journey by Sea, Train, Auto or 
Air in health and comfort. Moth- 
ersill’s promptly ends the faintness 
and nausea of Travel Sickness. 34 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Montreal 
Paris 






























<I ae | 





MODELED 1h 


ESTHETIC GRouP 

PUTTY AND UNVEILED AT HONE 
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can ever dance so well as a 
colored one who began only last 
week. 

That if French dramatists 
would stop writing about love and 
get down to something more 
serious, they would turn out much 
better plays. 

27. That the managers make a 
great deal of money out of the 
sale of box candies in their 
theaters. 

28. That although you have to 
bribe the 
dollars for a ringside table at a 


headwaiter with _ five 


supper restaurant, and 
you have to slip the 


although 
Pullman 
porter something for fixing you 
up with a seat in a crowded car, 
and although you have to tip in 
a fancy way to get any other 
kind of service in this world, the 
theater ticket speculator who 
charges you a dollar extra for a 
seat down front is a dirty crook 
and a swindler and ought to be 
sent to jail. 
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Some of the words in the 
Chinese language have 
as ten meanings. No wonder 
there are so many politicians in 
China. 


as many 


Passinc SHow 


“Hello, Perkins, where did you 
get that black eye?” 

“Oh, it was only a sweethearts’ 
quarrel,” 

“Sweethearts’ quarrel! Why, 
your girl didn’t give you that, did 
she?” 

“No; it was her other sweet 
heart.” ANSWERS 


“Yesterday I was within an ace 
of having a six cylinder Daimler 
car given me.” 

“How was that?” 

“When I was 
my door I saw the car in front 
of the house. 
so I went up to him and said, “I 
say, give me this Daimler.” 

“Well?” 

“Well, if the fellow had said 
yes instead of no, the car would 
have been mine.” 

—Die Muskete, Vienna 


coming out of 


I know the owner, 
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one package 
~ and they are 
always fresh ~ 
wrapped in 


heavy foil a 
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Marlboro Bridge Score 
sent free upon request. 
Created by 


PHILIP MORRIS & Co, L® Inc 
44 West 18th Street, Dept. J, New York ] 
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Judge’s Own 


Contributor’s Corner 


Jefferson Machamer 


Jefferson Machamer’s real name 
is Walt Whitman and he is the 
father of (a) Paul Whiteman, the 


musician, and (b) Theodore 
Dreiser, the novelist. His first 
drawings were sketches done in 
between shaves when he was a 
journeyman barber in St. Louis. 
He often says nowadays that he 
trimmed many a man there (ha, 
ha!). In 1907 he worked suc- 
cessively as a clog dancer, a fish- 
erman, and a detective. This last 
position he lost when he was 
found carrying concealed weap- 
ons. In personal appearance he 
is very attractive; he has curly 
brown eyes and short blue hair. 
His motto is “Malice for all and 
charity for none.” He would 
like to hear from jolly girls with 
large bank balances and _ poor 


health. He is a Turk. 


(\EUNNYBOWES/~ 


Dumb Dora’s latest idea is that 
hic jacket is a drinking coat. 






Judge poys $5 for each one printec 


Is Prohibition Working? 

(Continued from page 18) 

Just how much Prohibition has 
benefited the Kansas farmer was 
demonstrated to us by Colonel 
Makammer, the famous _ golf 
champion of Bellville. We stopped 
off one day on our investigating 
tour, and the Colonel took us all 
through that section of the country 
on an automobile ride. We rode 
through village after village, and 
not once did we find a saloon or 
speakeasy along the road, and not 
once were Wwe accosted by boot- 
leggers! It was nothing but 
corn, corn, corn. This may seem 
surprising to Eastern citizens, but 
Kansas _ is Prohibition’s strong- 
hold, and it made us realize just 
what a fine president we really 
have. 

After we had finished our auto- 
mobile trip Colonel Makammer 
furnished us with some rural 
statistics showing the decrease in 
arrests and fines that have been 
imposed since Prohibition. 

Fines AND ARRESTS IN BELLVILLE 
Since PROHIBITION 
Suicide (Democrats and 
Republicans only) ..... .$150. 


Reckless Driving 90. and 10 days 
Spitting on Sidewalks 6.85 


Arson : ‘ 14. 
Whittling on Court House 

Steps During Court 2.15 
i. B. 10°% off for cash... 


$263.00 
I and Mr. Gordon were satis 
fied after seeing this report that 
Kansas is the ideal Prohibition 
state and Mr. Gordon is sending 
a copy of it to Mr. Coolidge. 
Rurally yours, the Committee. 
Boozy Waters 
GumsHoe Gorpon 
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Fellow who couldn’t bear 
carrying hand luggage, going 
I9as gong 
away for a two weeks’ vacation: 


Visitor—What is your little 
brother’s name? 

Tommy—His name would be 
Bill if he was my brother, but he 
isn't, so his name’s Alice! 
—AMERICAN LeGion WEEKLY) 


OISZY NAVEL, 5 


1 call him Wally, hecause he's 


a paper hanger. 
pel f 





I see Goldbaum had a fire last 
night.” 
“Vell, he’s a nice feller; he 
deserves it.” 
—Tir Bits 
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“"Ow near do you think that lightning was, ’Arry?” 
“Dunno, kid—but this fag wasn’t lit a second ago.” 


—Lonpon Opinion 






































Mopernist—In this paint 
mg, belove d, I have laid bare 
my imnermost soul, 

Fiancee (thoughtfully 
Tell me, Klodmir, don’t you 
think we'd better break off our 
engagement? 

FLIEGENDE BLareTrTer 

A traveler for a big tobacco 

firm was asked why their cork- 


tipped cigarettes were not selling 


better in Aberdeen. | 
“Well, you see,” he answered, 


the people there don’t like the 
smell of burnt cork.” 


Tir Brrs 


Sunday-School Teacher M\ 
dear children, I want you to look 
upon Ine as a shepherd, and | 
shall look upon you as my sheep. 
Now you all know what the 
shepherd does to his sheep. 


Little Boy—Shears them. 


ANSWERS 





THE SHADES OF NIGHT ‘WERE | 
PALLING FAST BEGANiMDE 


| 
Those new-fangled double- | 
breasted suits will never re-— | 
place the old horse-cars, I'll 
wager. And while we're dis- | 
cussing wagers, bend this one: | 
Two lawyers were snuffing up 
some chicken soup one noon. 
“What do you think of this 
chicken soup, Grimes?” asked 
Givney. “Oh boy!” tattled 
Grimes. “That chicken sure | 
proved an alibi!” It sure 
looks like a hard winter! 

















EMBARRASSING 








| Cc 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 


MOMENTS 
When you upset your coffee on your hostess’ 


best tablecloth ... be nonchalant . 


MURAD CIC 


MURA 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 











light a 
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TWO 
(NEW FEATURES! 


Start 
In Next Week’s 


JUDGE 


““Myrtle’s Sketch Book” 


A weekly Feature by Harry Dart 
that would get a laugh out of 
Buster Keaton and 


CATACLYSMIC 


MOMENTS 
A New Advertising Series 
That Is Just as Funny 
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METAL MONOGRAMS 


for your 
auto doors 


Beautiful; 
permanent; 
put on ina 
minute. 





(ezact size 


New, patented—weather-proof metal, 
backed by special cement—put on like 
postage stamp—guaranteed to stick— 
any three letters join perfectly 
Six Letters making 2 monograms, $1.00 
at your dealer’s, or send $1.00 direct to 
us and we will mail your Monograms. 


Salesmen: Write for proposition 


DAYTON METAL LETTER CO. 


DEPT. J DAYTON, OHIO 
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Apsent-Minpep Naturatist—Now, let me think—have I been 
so foolish as to bring these clubs instead of my collecting equip- 
ment, or have I been idiotic enough to come here instead of going 


to the golf links? 


Judging the Stars 
(Continued from page 6) 
hibition where the devil would I 
be.” And so I learn about 
“suckers” from her. She invites 
me to her club as her guest. O. K. 
* * . 

An Aztec coin chained to a 
Lincoln penny is all the wealth 
I carry. As a naive precaution 
I forget my wallet in my other 
pants. Here's Guinan’s play- 
ground. Rythmic strains of 
pleading saxophones and muted 
cornets. Paper streamers 

. waiters giving the party mo- 
mentum with clappers.... A girl 
twirling madly on the dance floor 

. wild red hair.... Adolescent 
youths.... Broadway perform- 
ers. . .. Frizzly blondes .. . 
sleek brunettes. ... Texas atop 
a chair .. .diaphanous gown... 
a bare back ... scarlet hose. To 
make stern business men forget 
their decorum is her “racket.” 
To cause corporation heads to 
shake little clappers is her mis- 
sion.... She tells me she makes 
more money than the President 
and claims she deserves it. .. . 
She and the President differ. 
Guinan makes people laugh when 
she says things in fun. And 
Coolidge—well—he just will be a 
cow boy. 

“La Guinan” shouts a wheeze 
with an obvious kick. It’s sledge- 


hammer humor. It must go 
through the heads of well-soaked 
customers. She must bellow 


above the confusion of the rev- 
elers. What about it? This 
hostess business is a raucous ¢all- 


—Hvmorist 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
O 





A A 


ing. Charged with irresponsibility, 
the mob mind is that of a child. 
..-Achild from whom a hostess 
who only drinks coffee may take 
a lollipop without being noticed. 
The trimming is done painlessly. 
Like a stripling the “sucker” is 


He 


to be a drunkard? 


Every kiss intoxicates me, darling. 


under the ether of hilarity. Har- 
monizing trio of girlie’s in tights 
singing... . “It all depends 
tra—la x 

Strains of wailing Hawaiian 
music. . . . A powdered body 
twists in the semi-nude.... Old 
myopic gentleman stretches a 
wrinkled neck.... Pasty college 
youngsters are here because of the 
lure of the unknown. ... Busi- 
ness saps are here because of the 
enchantment of the forbidden. 
Here’s revolt against the common- 
place; reproach to the prosaic. 
Texas Guinan has dug deep into 
the American psychology and cut 
to the bone. Guinan gives timid 
souls the courage to enjoy them- 
Clothing lords and floor 
mop kings. They glory in it... . 
The “suckers” are having a good 
time watching the figures on the 
floor. Texas watches the figures 
that rise on their checks. 

I have waited to see how long 
it takes Tex to get unwound. Now 
she poses ... portrait of a lady 
at 5 A. M. No more boisterous 
laughter.... Now the drooping 
mouth after a night’s work... . 
She misses the sunshine... . 
Great shadowed blue eyes ; 
and the taut angles of a lifted 
face . . . looks young but—ah! 
Bejeweled hands tell of age .. . 
no lifting done here. .. . 





selves. 


* * * 
I still have the Aztec coin 
chained to a Lincoln penny. I 


walk out into the cold morning air. 
The fair one at my side chirps, 
“Where's your hat?” 
Caramba! Texas has it. I'm 
trimmed after all! 
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Would you like me 


Sue—IlVell, yes, on condition that you don’t mix your drinks! 


—Lonvon Matin 
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Submitted by Robert B. Folsom, Newark, 


Horizontal 


What is a wise-cracker? 

What do you have to do since prohibition to get 
a drink? 

What is found under the hood? 

Name an exclamation of delight 


What is the most breakable thing you know’ 

Name a listening-in device 

Name a note in the scale 

What is a beastly thing to study? 

Name a convement expression of falt ng alibi 
artists 


What is often used in a pinch’ 
Name something often at sea 
Name a favorite little pronour 
What is sweet enough to eat’ 
Name a conjunctior 
What has no noses 
less? 
Who is a well-known silent pardr 
Where is junk usually stored? 
What verb r “to affect with pain or uneasi- 
ness’? 


but sme 


s 4 


1eans 


What is easier to break into than out of? 

Name a part of the verb “to be 

What kind of senators are “all wet 

In what should road hogs be put? 

What do snow birds eat? 

Where is the Orient? 

Where do golf champions get their start? 

What is the finish of anything? 

What is a hot dogma? 

What animal inhabits crossword puzzles? 

What do few artists do for a living? 

What goes faster when tired—than not? 

Name something unrefined. 

Name a playful pastime of anarchists. 

What is a proclamation of marriage? 

What is a proof of Uncle Sam's metal? 

Where can you stay—if you don't want to be 
found out? 

What are most dry agents? 

Give the nickname of a famous President 

What exclamation means the same as “‘lookit'’? 

What did Jack De empsey and Jack Sharkey have 
between them 

Name a French conjunction 

Who was Adam's side-kick? 

What is usually rejected? (abbr.) 

Name an indefinite article 

What can be seen but not heard? 

What are raised in the wide-open spaces? 

Name a novel written by Edna Ferber (two 
words). 


plural 


\ 


J 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed 


Vertical 


How does 10th Avenue designate ‘‘the ladies’’? 


Name an exclamation of surprise 

What is an overhead railroad called? 

What can Rastus hold that would beat a roval 
flush? 

What would Dora be if she were really dumb? 

Who puts on the high hat in New York when d 
tinguished visitors come” 


Name a little conjyunctio 

Name a little preposition 

Where do people get a run for their money? 

What do Musgolir enemies call him? 

Name something often hard-boiled 

What is the traffi p to the wayward motorist 

Name a term of conte:npt 

What do flappers like for a neck 

What does a 
disposition? 

What is often found around a silly little goose? 

What did the motori at the filling station? 

What is the past tense of a word meaning “to 
achieve 

What do small boys have very little use for? 

Where is the bull often thrown? 

Name a specie of plant used in salad. 

Name something noted for its monkeyshines 

What is the sweet potato of the tropics? 

Name a pronoun 

Name an antiquated way to get money. 


Hamond ring do to many ar 


What kind of person is usually boastful? 
What substance results from electrolytic decom- 
position? 


What do most people eat at dinner time? 

Name something that has a lot of pull. 

What is hot stuff in Me xico? 

Name a suffix used to ind 
dance 

What did the Rev. Strat 
E volution? 

What kind of person is Chas. A. Lindbergh? 

Name something that 
ing 

What is impossible for even the most successf 
people to be very long? 

What do preachers do to the bonds of matri mony 4 

What is often seen around the waist spaces? 

What was one of Ceesar’s last words? 

Name a printer's measure 

Name an adverb which means 
manner.” 

Name a three-toed sloth. 


ieate fulness or abun- 


n do with his view 


always seems to be vawn 


“in this or that 
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By TIEROY 


Makes a 
$150 | 
. 
Drawing 7 
. 
na 
Few Hours! | 
—and now teaches you j 
his original methods : 
in a series of 20 snappy | 
lessons — brimful with 
sparkling interest from 
the very start — ade 
parture from the 
purely conventional 
This training consti- 
tutes the last word in 
Humorous Illustration, 
teaching a New Art for a New Age—a 
pleasant relief from the old style, 
standardized instruction. Learn to draw 
the dashing, peppy types that are all 
the rage as exemplified by Mr. Patter 
son’s numerous contributions to maga 
zines. Let him teach you his clever 
technique. What profession could com- 
pare with this in its irresistible appeal 
or sheer earning power? Write now for 
full information. 


Russell Patterson School of 
Humorous Illustration 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept.3 

CHICAGO - - - ILLINOIS 
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NAIL CLIPPERS 


Your Own Manicure always with 
you, on watch-chain or key-ring, or 
— in vest pocket or handbag 
This handy little manicure is always 
ready to trim, file or clean nails, 
and easily. Gem Jr. 36c 
50c¢ If not at dealer's, sent postpaid by 


3 Beaver St., 









THE H.C. COOK CO., 


Ansonia, Conn 
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‘Like the Story — 





A tramp steamer, bearer of a 


strange story of murder and death 
—superstition and tragedy of the 
high seas—docked at New York 
“Like a Jack London 


story,” the head-lines said when 


recently. 


the story appeared in the news- 


papers. 


And Jack London’s stories were 
so true and “like” life that twenty 
years later people are re-discover- 
ing him. 


We offer two handsomely bound 
and well-printed volumes, includ- 
ing his best and most famous short 


stories, over twenty in all. 


These two volumes will be sent 
to you, postpaid, for one dollar. 
Send us the coupon and we will 
mail you these ideal vacation books 
at once. 


HAWKINS PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
627 West 43rd Street 
New York, N. Y. 

Here is a dollar. Send the two 
volumes of Jack London postpaid to: 


a 


"(tor ‘checking purposes)" "*” 

















Moruer (at matinée)—Another ice! 





had one, darling 


' But you've only just 


Joan—YVes, I know, mummie, but I’ve just given it to a 
’ . 


gentleman underneath here. 


Just Good, Clean Fun 

Lissen, dearie, why wasn’t you 
to the company bridge party last 
night? It was swell. All the big 
bosses was there and everything. 

Yeah? Well, you'd oughter 
been there, it was swell. 

It was what they call progres- 
You sit at one 
table and play four hands and 
then you move on to the next table 
and get a new partner. Miss 
Ploppit, that skinny girl in the 
Personnel Department — you 
know the one I mean, dearie—she 
said that was so everybody could 
be on a friendly basis and make 
new contracts or something. Well, 
the first table I played at there 


sive bridge, see? 





-Passinc Suow 


was I and Marie, that blonde girl 
that works next to me in the 


Transcription Department, and 
Jonesy, that Shipping Room 
handsome, and another dumb 


Benny they call a man because he 
had pants on. 
partners and we was giving each 
other the razz. ‘“That’s a new 
dress you got on, Peaches,” he 
says. “Yeah?” I says, “So's your 
Uncle Agnes.” You know, just 
kiddin’ back and forth. It was 
swell fun, no kiddin’, 


Well, I and Marie moved on 
down to the next table. We for 
got to keep score when we was 
playing with Jonesy—kidding 
back and forth and all like that 


I and Jonesy was 





Knut (to valet)—Jenkins, you might go into the park and 
carve a brace of hearts pierced by an arrow for me, will you? 





-Lonpon OPINION 




















Scratch Pads of Famous Men 
— Columbus 


40 minvte ie > eZ 
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50 IT and Marie just put down 500 
apiece. They wanted you to keep 
score because there was a prize 
for the highest. Lissen, 
dearie, you should have laid an 
eye on the prize I got with my 
package at that second table. He 
was the cat's. Kinda tall and 
handsome, even if he was old 
cnough to have asked me on an 
automobile ride without me having 
to take along my Seven League 
Boots. 

Well, and Marie started play 
ing and this old goof starts out 
with two hearts. Marie’s partner 
says two spades and I and Marie 
both passes. Old Timer says two 
no-trumps like he meant it, and 
the guy next him says three 
spades. I and Marie passes. 
Grayhead says four hearts, and I 
suddenly wakes up to the fact 
that I haven't got a club in my 
hand. “Five clubs,” I sings out. 
Grandpa looks at me a long time 
kind of funny and then he passes 
Can y’imagine? 

“For cryin’ out loud,” I says 
to him, “you left me in clubs. 
That was an informatory bid.” 

“Was it?” he says, kind of 
smiling still, “I guess I must be 
a little out of practice.” 
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Well. I didn’t want him feel- 


ing bad over his mistake, so I 
said: a guess you don't get 
around very much. I and Mari 


work in the Transcription Ds 


partment and I don’t remember 


seeing you before. 


Where do you 


Ww ork i? 
“On the fifteenth floor.’ he 
Says. 


“Whoops, de arie,” says :; “On 





NEwWLYy- Marriep Wipow - 
If you can’t learn to say 
Gerald instead of Arthur, I'll 
wring your blessed neck. 

Lonpon Opinion 





31 








Mahogany Row, huh 
Shine the 


What do 


vou do? President's 


shoe Ss a 


“T guess that’s right,” he SVs. 

My name’s Blodgett; I’m a 
Vice pre sident.”’ 

Honest, dearie, you could have 
knocked me down with a filing 
cabinet. Can y’imagine? 
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At Home -Simple Method 
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Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Ab- 
bott’s Bitters a good tonic and palatable. 
Sample Bitters by mail 25 cts. in stamps. 
| C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 
ys Poor Nut” is a stupid 

production, full of impossible 
situations and cheap Broadway 
The big climax is as 
incongruous as a baritone chorus 
boy, and the actors supposed to 
represent college men looked like 
a cross-breed of night-club wait- 
ers and sparring partners. They 
dressed and talked as though they 
were supposed to be members of 
a Shubert road show instead of a 
college, and the entire film had no 
familiarity whatever with our 
national clerk factories other than 
the fact that attending it was most 
tiresome and a waste of time. 


] saw a revival of “The Mar- 

riage Circle,” an old picture 
directed by Ernst Lubitsch, which 
was resurrected by the Fifty-fifth 
Street Cinema. While it was four 
or five vears old, it was pleasing, 
subtle, adult entertainment; that 
is, it was an unusual picture. 
Even seeing it the third time, it 
was worth chuckling over, and if 
you have an opportunity to see 
“The Marriage Circle’ or “So 
This Is Paris” or “Kiss Me 
Again” or “Lady Windemere’s 
Fan,” by all means do it. These 
refreshing satirical broadsides by 
Lubitsch at the by-play of matri- 
monial routine might revive your 
faith in the future of the motion 
picture. 


wisecracks. 











Mr. Clarence Meeker, of Tenafly, N. 








J., writes that the new 


feminine interest in the fight game has been a helpful influence 
in his home, enabling him to put his domestic altercations on a 
sporting basis 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 9) 


and I think I’m entitled to be 
President, because I stood on the 
top of a seat in the fiftieth row at 
the Dempsey-Sharkey fight! 











First Pepestrian—Why the — 
you are going? 





- don’t you look where 


We could have a pin made in 

the shape of an all-day sucker 
and our club colors would, of 
course, be black and blue! 
Step up, Gents! It costs nothing 
to join and we need members 
badly ! Who knows? ... 
we may become powerful enough 
to force birds like “Takes Us” 
Rickard to put on a fight show in 
a decent way! and we may 
be able to run the reformers out 
of the country and get prohibi- 
tion repealed! . . . But 
got to get organized! 


we've 


As we go to press “Takes Us” is 
threatening to leave the New York 
suckers flat and hold the Fight 
in Chicago. His reason for 
this is that he can’t make as much 
money at the Yankee Stadium as 
he could with Soldiers Field. 
. The poor little fellah! 

The very first thing the Suckers 
Club should do is to pass the hat 
around for this pitiful case. . 

Forget the starving Armenians 
and Turks and let us concentrate 
on helping poor little “Takes Us” 
out of this awful hole. ... All to- 
gether now, suckers! One 
long cheer for good old ‘Takes 


Us” Rickard. 


Gray 
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us BUSTS 
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F WHAT USE TO YOU is the out-of- 
O doors, the scent of the pines, 
the ozone of the mountains, the re- 
lief from crowds and confusion—if 
your trip is spoiled by tire-madness? 

Preparedness pays—always. 

The first step is to see the Lee dealer 
in your town; he’s the preparedness 
expert. From the small car to the 
luxurious limousine, he knows the 
right tire. Anybody can fit a tire to 
a rim, but the Lee tire man will fit 
tires to the use you expect to give 
them. 

For big heavy cars, hard driving 
and overloads, an extraordinary tire, 
Lee Heavy Duty. 


For ordinary conditions and nor- 
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mal use, the new Lee Balloon, lighter, 
less expensive. A remarkable value. 

For stony and treacherous roads or 
cactus studded prairie, Lee Punc- 
ture Proof; you can’t drive a nail 
through the tread of this old mas- 
terpiece. 

For smaller lighter cars, either 
Puncture Proof, Shoulderbilt (heavy 
duty )y Lee Balloon or Leeland, de- 
pending on your purse and your 
purpose. 

Every Lee tire expresses the Lee 
tradition of craftsmanship. The 
boast of modern methods and best 
materials is a Lee boast. But the 
plus value in Lee tires is the work- 
manship and skill which make your 
tire-money go the farthest. 


Look up the Lee dealer; he knows; and he has the tires 


COST NO MORE TO BUY ~ FAR LESS TO RUN 
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Enough towinan y 

man over, the natural 
tobacco taste that you 
get in Chesterfield — 


and nowhere else / 
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